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" I ask then/' she said, " noble sons for myself,
strong and virtuous, like my own dear husband/5 And
she spoke as if Satyavan were still strong and well.

" Thou shalt be the mother of valiant princes,"
said Yama; " but now go back, for the path is too
hard for thee."

" I know still one more verse,53 she said with
sweet persistence. Then she said a longer verse in
praise of Virtue, and as he listened the stern face of
the dread King relaxed.

" Ask any gift of me/5 he cried at length. " Ask
the greatest loon of all."

" Grant me my sweet lord's life/5 she cried,
" without which I am dead already. Give me
Satyavan, alive and well/5

Then the eyes of the King of the Dead grew
tender, for her faithful love had conquered even his
stern heart. " See/5 he said, " thou queen among
women, for thy love the soul of Satyavan shall
return, led captive by thyself in sweetest slavery ;
and all the boons which I have granted thee shall
still be thine.55
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Then Yama turned and went quickly to his own
place. But Savitri ran yet more quickly through
the forest to the place where lay the body of her
lord and master. Down she sank upon the earth
and laid his head upon her lap, and even as she
touched him the warm blood flowed once more
within his veins. His white lips moved, his eyes